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The TragJit ofmmlet 

Tie croffe it though it blaft me : flay illufion, It Jpreads 

If thou haft any found or vfe of voice, bis arms* 

Speake to me, if there be any good thing to be done 
That may to thee doe eafe and grace to me, 

Speake tome. 

If thou art priuie to thy Countries fate 
Which happily foreknowing may auoid, 

O fpeakc : 

Or if thou haftvphoorded in thy life 
Extorted treasure in the wombe ©fearth, 

Forwhichthey fay your fpirics oft walkein death. TbeCocke 
Speake of it, flay and fpeake, flop it Marcelltu. or owes. 

Mar. Shall I flrike it with my partisan? 

Her. D oe if it will not ftand. 

Bar. Tis heere. 

Hor. Tis heere. 

Mar. Tis gone. 

We doe it wrong being fo Maiefticall 
To offer it the (how of violence, 

For it is as the aire, invulnerable, 

And our vaine blowes, malicious mockery. 

Bar.lt was about to fpeak when the cock crew. 

Hor. And then it ftarted like a guilty thing, 

Vpon a fearfull fummons ; I haue heard. 

The Cock that is the Trumpet to the morne*. 

Doth with his loftie and /brill founding throat 
Awake the God of day, and at his warning 
Whether in Sea or Fire, in Earth or Aire, 

Th' extrauagant and erring fpirit hies 
To his confine, and of the truth hecrein 
This prefent obiedt made probation. 

Mar. It faded on the crowing of the Cock, 

Some fay thateuer gainft that feafoncomcs. 

Wherein our Sauiours birth is celebrated 
This bird of dawning fingeth all night long, 

And then they fay no fpirit dare ftirre abroad 
The nights are wholfome,thcn noPlanets /hike, 

NoFairy takes, nor witch hath power to eharme 


So 






Ji - 


Prince o/'Denmarke. 

So hallowed and fo gracious is that time. 

Hor. So haue I heard and doeinpartbeleeue if. 
But lookc the morne in ruffet mantle clad 
Walkes ore the dew of yon high Eaft ward hill: 
Breake we our watch vp and by my aduife. 

Let vs impart what we haue fecne to night 
Vnt o young Hamlet , for vpon my life 
This fpirit dumbe to vs, will fpeake to hint : 

Doe you confent we fball acquaint him with it 
As needfull in our Ioues fitting our dude. 

Mar. Letsdoo’t I pray, and I this morning know 
Where we /hall find him moft conuenient. 


id vd 


Exeunt, 


liOtt 


Fleurtfb. Enter Claudius , King of Denmark* t Gertrad the 
Qntene, fiwtfaile : as Polomtu , and his Sonne Lacr~ 
tes, Hamlet, cumalijs. 

Claud. Though yet of Hamlet bur dcare brothers death 
The memory be greene, and that it vs befitted 
To beare our hearts in griefe & our whole kingdom, 

To be contra died in one brow of woe. 

Yet fo far hath diferetion fought with nature. 

That we with wifeftforrow thinke on him 
Together with remembranceof our felues : 

Therefore our fometime Sifter, now ourQjicene 
Th* Imperiall ioyntre/fe to this warlike Stsite 
Haue we as twere with a defeated ioy 
With an aufpitious, and a dropping eye. 

With mirth in funeral!, and with dirge in manage. 

In equall fcale weighing delight and dole 
Taken to wife: nor haue we herein bard 
Your better wifdomes, which haue freely gone 
With this affaire along (for all our thankes) 

Now follow es that you know young Fortinbrdjfe, 

Holding a weake fup.pofall of ojir worth 
Or thinking by our late dcare brothers death 
Our ftate to be difioynt, and out of frame 
Collegucd with this dreamcof his aduantage 

He hath not faild to pefter vs with raeflage 
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